





The Mofi hnient able Tragedy 
fend by too , and fuffer every Knave toufemee at his plea- 
fure. 

T>et. I law no man ufe you at his pleafure , if I had, my wea- 
pon fhould quickly have beene out : I warrant you I dare draw 
as loone as another man, if Ifee occafion, in a good quarrell, and 
the law on my fide. 

Nurje. Now afore God I am Ibvext, that every part about 
mee quivers : fcurvie.Knave : pray you fir a word : and as I told 
you, my young Lady bid me enquire you out what fhe bid mee 
fay, I will keepe to myfelferbutfirft let me tell ye, if yee fhould 
leade her in a Fooles Paradile , as they fay, it were a very grofle 
kinde of behaviour, as they fayrlor the Gentlewoman is young, 
ard therefore i t you fhould deale double with her, truely it were 
an ill thing to be offered to any Gentlewoman, andvery weake 
dealing. 

Rom. Nurfe, commend me to thy Lady and Miftris, I proteft 
unto thee. 

Nurfe . Good heart, and yfaith I will tell her as much .-Lord, 
Lord, fhe will be a joy fiil l woman. 

Romeo. W hat wilt thou tell her Nurle ? thou doeft not marke 
lee. ; ■ ■ 

Nur. I will tell her fir that you doe proteft , which as I take 
it. is a Gentlemanlike offer. 

ternoone. 

And there fhe flrall at Frier Laurence Cell 
Be fhrived and married : here is for thy, paines. 

Nurfe. No truly fir not a pennie- 

Rom-.G oe too , I lay you fhall. 

Nurfe. This afternoone fir, well, fire fhall be there. 

Rom. And flay good Murfe behind the Abbey wall : 

•Within this houre my man fhall be with thee. 

And bring thee cords made like a tackling ftaire, 

W hich to the high top-gallant of my joy, 

Muft be my convoy in the fecret night. 

Farewell, be trufty, and He quite thy paines. 

Farewell, commend me to thy Miftris. 









of Romeo 

Nurfe. Now God in Heaven blefle thee :harke you fir. 

Rnm What fairt thou rny dearc Nurfe 

L/ls y^r man fecret? did you ne’re here fay , two may 

keepe counfell putting one away? , 

Rom. Warrant thee my mans as true as Iteele. 

%rfl W ell ft . my Miflttffe ■* *« 

Lord, when ’twas a little prating thing. O there ^is a Nob 
man in rowne , on s Parte , that would fame iav Knife aboon , 
teTeSloftehada, lievefee aToade.avery Toadeasfce 

him : I anger her Comet tales, and tell her ^fnate 

rer man : but lie warrant you when I fay fo iiiee lookes a p 
aTany clow in the verfall world. Doth not Rofemary and R.- 
meo begin both with a Letter? ., B 

you good to heareit. • 

Rem. Commend me to thy Lody. 

Nurfe. I athoufand times. Peter. 

Pet. Anon. 

Nurf Before and apace. 

Enter Juliet. • ■ ■ ■ r 

Ju . The clock ftrook nine when I did fend the Nu^ > 

In halfe an houre Ihe promis’d to returne • 

Perchance (he cannot meet him ; that s not io : 

Oh the is lame, loves Heralds (hould be thoughts, ^ 

Which ten times farter glides than the funs beame , 

Driving backe fhadowes over lowrmghills : 

Therefore doe nimble pinion’d Doves draw love, 

And therefore hath the winde-fwift Cupid wings. 

Now is the lunn.e upon the highmoft hill 
Of this dayes journey , and from nine till twelve 
Is three long houres, yet fhe is not come : 

Had (lie affeaions and warme youthfull blood, 

She would be as fwift in motion as a ball. 
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